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J e a n n e M e r r i l l
K e l l y D a y . .
C o - e d i t o r
C o - e d i t o r
L y n d a R o s e m a n . . . . . A d v i s o r
D e d i c a t e d t o t h o s e w h o h e l p e d s o m u c h
t o m a k e t h i s p o s s i b l e !
i Gtptci • C<̂ .
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L E S L E Y C O L L E G E H A S A C A M P U S
(Sung to the tune; "Old MacDonald Has A Farm")
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s i t h a s s e c u r i t y h a - h a h a - h a h a
W i t h a " l o c k - o u t " h e r e , a n d a " l o c k - o u t " t h e r e
Y o u ' l l g e t i n y o u r r o o m w h e n t h e y g e t u p t h e s t a i r s
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s i t h a s a l i b r a r y h a - h a h a - h a h a
W i t h p i l e s o f b o o k s a n d o v e r d u e s
T h e x e r o x b r e a k s d o w n a n d t h e e l e v a t o r , t o o
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s t h e r e ' s a c a f e t e r i a h a - h a h a - h a h a
E g g s f o r b r e a k f a s t , l u n c h a n d d i n n e r
To d a y ' s m e n u w a s a r e a l w i n n e r
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s t h e r e ' s t h e r e g i s t r a r ' s o f fi c e h a - h a h a - h a h a
W i t h s c h e d u l e s o v e r h e r e , a n d t r a n s c r i p t s o v e r t h e r e
R e g i s t r a t i o n , c e r t i fi c a t i o n a n d p a p e r s e v e r y w h e r e
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s i s t h e t r e a s u r e r ' s o f fi c e h a - h a h a - h a h a
W i t h w o r k s t u d y c h e c k s a n d m u c h fi n a n c i a l a i d
Y o u ' v e g o t t o m a k e s u r e y o u r t u i t i o n b i l l i s p a i d
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s t h e r e a r e t h e s t u d e n t s h a - h a h a - h a h a
G r a d u a t e s t u d e n t s fl i t a b o u t
W h i l e u n d e r g r a d s r u n ' r o u n d a n d s h o u t
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s i t h a s t h e f a c u l t y h a - h a h a - h a h a
W i t h g o a l s s e t h e r e a n d o b j e c t i v e s m e t t h e r e
I t ' s e n o u g h t o m a k e y o u w a n t t o p u l l o u t y o u r h a i r
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s t h e r e ' s a d m i n i s t r a t i o n h a - h a h a - h a h a
T h e y s i t i n o f fi c e s w i t h a d e s k a n d a c h a i r
J u s t w h a t o n e a r t h d o t h e y d o i n t h e r e
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s h a - h a h a - h a h a
A n d o n i t s c a m p u s w e d o o u r b e s t h a - h a h a - h a h a
T o w o r k a n d p l a y a n d h a v e a b a l l
O v e r a l l , w e ' r e " p h e n - o m - e n - a l " ! ! !
L e s l e y C o l l e g e h a s a c a m p u s
H A - H A
H A - H A
H A !
K . C , A N D M & M
L a u g h t e r
J o y o u s , c o n t a g i o u s , s e c r e t i v e
l a u g h t e r
h e a l e r o f t h e b l u e s
c o m e f o r t h a n d l e t u s s h a r e
y o u r s p i r i t o f
l i g h t h e a r t e d n e s s
J e n n i f e r D o h r o w o l s k i
•83
L I F E ' S A D V E N T U R E
Li fe is a great adventure. Each day is a new
surprise, so sweep the cohwehs from your heart, and
open your eyes. Sorrow flees the sunlight, so throw the
windows wide open, and watch the br ightness flow in , for
i t w i l l w a r m e v e r y t h i n g i n s i d e .
L i fe is a great adventure , fo r those who would exp lore
adventure; for those who would explore,the road winds
upward and the w ind taps l igh t ly a t the door.
A n d s h o u l d t h e d a y b e c l o u d y, n o o n e t o c o m p l a i n .
W h e n t r e e s a l o n g t h e a v e n u e a r e s i n g i n g i n t h e r a i n .
R o n i
" 8 6 "
F r i e n d s h i p . . .
O n c e j u s t a w o r d I k n e w,
j u s t a s i m p l e f r a g m e n t
w i t h o u t a n y o f t h e b e a u t i f u l m e a n i n g
i t n o w h a s f o r m e .
N o w t h a t t h e r e i s y o u .
W h e n e v e r I f e e l a t a d e a d e n d
o n t h e s t r e e t m a p t h a t I h a v e c h o s e n ,
Whenever I fee l tha t the re i s no p lace
l e f t t o g o , l e f t t o h i d e
a n d I f e e l l i k e I a m g o i n g n o w h e r e .
Y o u a r e t h e r e .
Yo u a r e m y f r i e n d .
Y o u l i s t e n w i t h s u c h e a s e
t o a l l o f m y f e e l i n g s , t o a l l o f m y f e a r s
w i t h a n o p e n h e a r t
a n d w i t h o p e n a r m s
t o h o l d m e l i k e a c h i l d a n d
t o c a r e f u l l y w i p e a w a y m y t e a r s .
Yo u a r e m y f r i e n d .
A l l I c a n d o i n r e t u r n
i s t o s a y t h a t I l o v e y o u
m o r e t h a n a n y o n e w i l l e v e r k n o w
m o r e t h a n I c o u l d e v e n s h o w .
D u r i n g t h e s e d a r k a n d d i f fi c u l t t i m e s
I w i i l a l w a y s r e m e m b e r
that you have given me
t h e s t r e n g t h a n d w i s d o m
to he lp me fee l f r ee .
L i s a Y a t e s ' 8 4
J
T i c k . . .
Bong! The old Grandfather clock at the end of the hall
encroaches upon the sacrea silence of the once active household.
The antique clock was carved of beautiful walnut; its face had
been painted, by hand with care, and throughout the years it
had been well preserved. Grandfather had been a favorite of
the little boy, whose small size allowed him to hide in its
lower compartment. The boys sister, who was two years older,
used t o s i t f o r hou rs wa tch ing t he ca rved eyes as t hey fl i ck
ered back and forth with every movement of the pendulum.
The boy was five on his last birthday; he had received
a v a l u a b l e t r a i n s e t , g i v e n t o h i m b y g r e a t - g r a n d f a t h e r, f o r
t h e c h i l d h a d a l w a y s l o v e d t r a i n s . H i s s i s t e r w a s s e v e n ; s h e
was very petite, had the grace and charm of a princess and how
s h e l o v e d t o d a n c e t o t h e s w e e t s o u n d o f h e r m u s i c b o x , a l s o
r e c e i v e d f r o m g r e a t - g r a n d f a t h e r. To g e t h e r t h e t w o w e r e l i k e
a p a i r o f f r a g i l e c h i n a d o l l s .
I t i s n o w t w e l v e , a n d f o r t h e fi r s t d a y i n a l o n g t i m e
the sun ' s rays shone th rough the da rk a tomic c louds . Ou ts ide
the window, where once sounds of laughter were heard, are only
shadows o f a boy and g i r l toss ing a ba l l . The grass and shrub
bery, once green with life, are withered and grey, destroyed
by the force that had taken all life forms. "How sad," some
may have said, but t ime goes on.
In the k i t chen the tab le was se t fo r summer, awa i t i ng
the return of the long departed family. Dust gathers on the
V i c t o r i a n f u r n i t u r e i n t h e s i t t i n g r o o m a n d t h e o l d c o a l s i n
the fireplace need to be swept away. Upstairs one can hear
haunting sounds of the past. In one room an electric train
continuously rides around a tack, once put together with tiny
c a r i n g fi n g e r s , i t s j o u r n e y n e v e r e n d i n g .
In the next room the euphenious sounds of an open music
box play for a l i feless ear. The tune wil l continue to play
for the l i fespan of i ts energy source: the battery. The room
represents i ts mist ress wi th i ts del icate bal le t -p ink cur ta ins
and matching canopy bed, arrayed with satin sheets and ruffled
spread. No signs of laughter or gala events are present; the
c l o c k i n t h e h a l l b o n g s f a i t h f u l l y e a c h i n fi n i t e h o u r .
Yes, time goes on, eventthough life has ceased to exist.
Time continues because it is measured with a machine. Machines
continue until the spring unwinds or the energy dies, I know
because I am a machine. We machines continue working even
though life around us ceases to exist, destroyed because man
has programmed us to do so.
Time goes on, and on, and on...
T i c k , t o c k , t i c k . . .
L a u r i e B a k e r ' 8 6
H a r v a r d S q u a r e - t h e m e c c a o f C a m b r i d g e
J u s t a s h o r t w a l k f r o m L e s l e y C o l l e g e ,
p a s t H a r v a r d Y a r d ,
y o u w i l l fi n d t h e o n l y t r u e
c u l t u r a l e x p e r i e n c e i n C a m b r i d g e ,
S o i t ' s n o t s o c i o l o g y a t L e s l e y
o r p h i l o s o p h y a t M I T o r H a r v a r d
B u t t h e S q u a r e , a n d o f c o u r s e
t h e p e o p l e w h o l i v e a n d v i s i t t h e r e .
T a k e a c l o s e l o o k a t t h e m a l l , , ,
P h i l o s o p h e r s , a r t i s t s , c u l t i s t s ,
m u s i c i a n s , s t u d e n t s , b e g g a r s ,
p u n k r o c k e r s , w r i t e r s , a c t o r s ,
p o l i t i c a l a c t i v i s t s , d r e a m e r s , a n d
t h e fi x t u r e s , t h o s e w h o a r e p a r t o f t h e S q u a r e
f o r e v e r .
I t i s c r a m m e d f u l l o f p e o p l e b e c a u s e
i t t h r i v e s , i t b r e a t h e s , a n d i t t r i e s
s o v e r y h a r d t o m a k e a s t a t e m e n t , , ,
L e a v i n g h e r e ,
I k n o w I w i l l m i s s i t d e a r l y ,
b u t i t w i l l a l w a y s b e
m y f a v o r i t e c u l t u r a l e x p e r i e n c e .
J e n n i f e r D o b r o w o l s k i
• 8 3
B e c a u s e
B e c a u s e o u r r e l a t i o n s h i p i s b a s e d o n
h o n e s t y a n d f a i r n e s s , t h e r e i s n o n e e d t o
t e s t e a c h o t h e r .
I t i s s o w o n d e r f u l t o fi n d s o m e o n e w h o m
1 d o n ' t n e e d t o p l a y g a m e s w i t h a n d w h o
l i v e s u p t o e v e r y t h i n g t h a t I c o n s i d e r
i m p o r t a n t , a n d m o s t o f a l l b e a u t i f u l .
M e m b e r o f t h e c l a s s
o f ' 8 6
S O M E T I M E S
S„meti»eŝ you ̂ ô not̂ saŷ anythinĝ ^̂  thlnl̂ ing.
Sometimes you see something beautiful and it
i s a s t h o u g h I s e e i t , t o o .
sometimes you touch somethiug by holding your
hand, I feel like 1 touched it also.
sometimes you learn ̂ o^bthlng Interesting and by
l is ten ing to you 1 learn i t a lso .
Alwavs when you are happy, 1 am happyl w a y s ^ p r t o f m e , a n d m y l i f e
i s i n te rm ing led w i th you r l i f e .
" I r i s h L a s s "
R e d s n e a k e r s o n f o u r p a w s
B e a t a w a l k - t w o s t e p , s h u f fl e s h u f fl e
F i t t e r p a t t e r - b r e a k a n d s h a t t e r
" E l m e r ' s g l u e , I t h i n k , " h e s a i d
S o m e w h e r e f r o m i n s i d e h i s h e a d
" G r e a t s t u f f , a l w a y s d o e s t h e t r i c k , "
T i e t h o s e l a c e s o r
t r i p
t r i p
t r i p
D r o p s o f t e a r s
d r i p
d r i p
d r i p
C a n v a s c l o p p e r s , r u b b e r s t o p p e r s
S q u e a k , s q u e a k - s h i m m y, s h i m m y
L o s e i t a s y o u u s e i t , l i k e o n e s i z e fi t s a l l
f a l l
f a l l
f a l l i n l o v e .
F r a n c i n e M a n n u z z a
' 8 3
I U ( S 2 .
-Hellcj u- Dcu^
LESLEY COLLEGE ROOMMATES
(Sung to the tune of "Breaking Up is Hard to Do.
Being roommates is fun to do.
Fun for me and fun for you.
She^s the flake, hut you ' re the foo l . . .
Why not help each other get through school?!
Remember when she used your books.
And you gave her all those dirty looks?
Why don't you two make it right.
Instead of hollering all through the night.
You ' re keep ing everybody e lse awake.
N o w y o u h a v e a l o t a t s t a k e .
Too bad you can't make ammends....
I n s t e a d o f b e i n g e n e m i e s
why don ' t you two jus t be f r i ends .
Remember d inner the o ther n ight -
When they didn't make the meatballs righf?
Instead of going out to scream.
Why not go out for ice cream?!!
i
d o w n
d o o b y - d o o
d o w n
d o w n . . .
t > y
K . C . a n d M & M
' 8 3
W e a r e f r i e n d s ,
G r o w i n g s e p a r a t e l y t o g e t h e r
A n d w h e t h e r f a r o r w h e t h e r n e a r .
W e a r e f r i e n d s .
T h r o u g h h a p p i n e s s a n d s o r r o w.
T h r o u g h l a u g h t e r a n d t h r o u g h t e a r s ,
T h r o u g h t h e u p s a n d t h r o u g h t h e d o w n s .
W e a r e f r i e n d s .
T h r o u g h t h e t r o u b l e s a n d t h e j o y s .
T h r o u g h t h e p r o b l e m s t h i s l i f e b r i n g s .
T h r o u g h t h e b a d t i m e s a n d t h e g o o d .
W e a r e f r i e n d s .
S h a r i n g w i t h , , ,
C a r i n g f o r , , ,
H e l p i n g , , ,
o n e a n o t h e r ;




T h e W e e p e r
A b o v e t h e m i s t e d s o d d e n m o o n
The Weeper s ings her quiet tune.
The flowing tears rushing down her cheeks,
F lood the sun r i se i n he r eyes .
S h e h u m s w i t h e c h o i n g u n f u r b e r
H e r s h a k e n c h o r d s b e g i n t o g u r b e r .
W h y d o e s s h e w e e p ?
F o r fi e l d s o f g o l d e n h o n e y w h e a t
F o r fl o w e r s s p r u n g b e n e a t h h e r f e e t
B e c a u s e o f d a y s l o s t i n h e r p a s t
T h e y m o v e d t o o q u i c k l y a n d t o o f a s t
S h e w e e p s b e c a u s e t h e y d i d n o t l a s t a n d
N o w s h e m u s t a s i d e t h e m c a s t
For what is done has passed in past.
F r a n c i n e M a n n u z z a
' 8 3
H A P P I N E S S
£ r a r o - - s r 7
there are so many pieces, no one ever finds them all.
You mav find a hit of heauty or an honest share of
wealth, while another just heside you gathers honor, love
o r h e a l t h .
Vain to choose or grasp unduly
Broken is the per fect ha l l ;
And there are so many p ieces.
No one ever finds them all.
R o n i
" 8 6 "
D r e a m s o f I n n o c e n c e
Hush, hush sweet ch i ld
d r e a m p e a c e f u l d r e a m s
a n d f e e l s a f e .
I n t h e w o r l d o f y o u r f u t u r e ,
you will face the decisions and
struggles, that you now are free of.
There wi l l a lso be joys and fu lfi l lments .
L i f e w i l l c o m e s o o n e n o u g h .
So dream of golden melodies and
e n c h a n t e d s o n g
And 1 wi l l hold you when you awake.
f e e l s a f e a n d d r e a m .
Dawn Q,uyle '85
P A R T I N G
(to the B.J.'s and all my friends)
" G o o d b y e "
1 n e v e r l i k e d t h e w o r d ,
i t ' s t o o fi n a l
a n d y o u
a r e n o t s o m e o n e w h o
1 w a n t t o s a y g o o d b y e t o
b u t w h a t w o r d s c a n 1 s a y . . ,
W e a r e g o i n g t o l e a v e o n e a n o t h e r s o o n
Ye t , 1 k n o w , y o u w i l l a l w a y s b e t h e r e f o r m e
a n d 1 w i l l a l w a y s b e t h e r e f o r y o u
S o ,
l e t ' s n o t s a y " i t "
Instead let 's say we' l l see each other, tomorrow . .
A n d i f b y c h a n c e w e d o n ' t
then let me tell you now how much you mean to me
how much I'll miss you, and how much I've enjoyed
o u r t i m e s t o g e t h e r
A n d p l e a s e , r e m e m b e r
I ' l l be want ing to see you, again,
t o m o r r o w .
J e n n i f e r D o b r o w o l s k i
' 8 3
/ C o n b > i u e h ) ^ o a r : . .
m ' j ;

